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The mother may have been just a wee bit proud of her
wilful boy. Anyway she consented. He was hurriedly
dressed in his best black velvet skirt and coat, with a wide,
embroidered collar falling over his shoulders, and rattled
away with her behind the horses for the long ride to the
south. He was taken into her dressing-room. The
experience was entirely new to the youngster. He was
much awed by the vastness of things, the lights, the strange
noises, the apparent confusion, and he clung close to his
mother.

When the stage manager came to the door to say that
Madame's turn had arrived and that the orchestra was
waiting, she strode majestically forth, as was her custom,
from her own room straight to the centre of the stage.
Her appearance was greeted by a roar of applause, which
she acknowledged with queenly bows. She did not observe
a subdued ripple of laughter, however, and signalled the
conductor to begin. The music quieted the applause,
but it did not hush the increasing titter of which she soon
became painfully conscious. Glancing about to see what
could be the occasion, she discovered Richie beside but
somewhat behind her, frightened to stone, but firmly
clutching the hem of her long train which his little hands
had seized as she swept away from him into the presence
of the audience. This was Richard Mansfield's first
appearance on the stage.

Though the mother's engagements took her continually
away from England, this disturbed the unity of the family
but little, for there was always the glowing anticipation
of her return to her children with vivid stories of triumphs
and adventures, and with wonderful souvenirs of the
great cities beyond the Channel.

The first break was made by the death of their father.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